14 November 1977 
Oakland, CA 


Last time around | spoke of my dissatisfaction with the for- 
mat of QUACK and wrote that | was considering some adjustments. 
The few letters I’ve received have helped in making any changes. This 
issue marks some early steps toward a newer package. 

First, the number of individual strips is reduced to five (six, 
if you’re picky and count the ‘Wraith’ stories as two). Next issue, 
we will be reducing the strip count even further, to three: Steve 
Leialoha’s rabbits (futuristic and wild west), Ted Richards’ “The 
Quack’’ and Mike Gilbert's ‘The Wraith’. 

Second, in order to allow these folks the additional time to 
draw and write more than they usually have for this book (about 
twice more) the frequency of publication will drop to twice a year 
from its current quarterly status. So the next issue (No. 7) will be 
released in about six months. 

The hope is that this new arrangement will prove satisfactory 
to all concerned, including yourselves. | think that QUACK will gain 
a bit more focus and direction. Naturally, if you have any thoughts 
or feelings about this, let me know. 

Michael Gilbert asks me to inform you of a contest he is 
holding. The five people who identify the most number of Michael's 
characters on the last page of his ‘Christmas Carol’’ story will win 
original “Wraith” artwork. So all of you who find entertainment 
in such activity send your lists to ‘‘The Wraith Contest’’ c/o Michael 
Gilbert, 15 El Towonal, Orinda, CA 94563. 

Lastly, we’re aware that most of you will probably be reading 
this comic after the first of the year. Our original intention had been 
to have this released well ahead of Christmas, so Mike Gilbert did up 
his little Christmas story. Only things, as usually happens, screwed 
up. So don’t think of it as late and irrelevant, but rather a bit of 
cheer to carry you thru the winter and the rest of the year. 

See you next time around. 
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DR.QUINCY QUACK , ONCE 
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E) BUT YOU DONT HAVE ONE e ! 
STINKIN’ BIT OF COMMON 
SENSE!) 


Gay oH Quack 
PANATICALLY LABORS 
THRU THE FOLLOWING 
DAWS AND WEEKS (WITH 
THE HELP OF HIS LOYAL 
WIFE, DAGMAR ), TIL WE 
FIND HIM STANDIN' AT 
THE THRESHOLD OF THE 
GREATEST MOMENT IN 
HIS INFAMOUS CAREER. 


C'MON Quincy, 
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Wd AND LETS Go To 
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CRAZED EFFORT APPEARS 
TO HAVE BEEN WORTH IT! 
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PARENTS SOON 
EVERYTHING FOR HIMSELF 


BECOME BORED 
WITH THE NOVELTY \ HE'S No PROBLEM AT A 
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L$ DON'T TALK BACK if HE DOESN'T HAVE 
TOME! WHERE'S YY ONE...JUST RUB 
A YOUR OFF BUTTON 7} HIM WITH A WOOL 
CLOTA—HE CAN'T 


TAREE WEEKS 
AFTER HIS BIRTH 
HE DISCOVERS His 
TRUS FRIENDS — 
THe ELECTRONS. 


Hey! POWER -PLY 
RADIAL- LONGER 


TRE Loose. somewpeRe UY 
IN THIS CITY? ( 
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WHEE! LETS FIND 
MORE FRIENDS! 
TO THE LABORATORY! 


NOTHING STANDS IN 
IM? WAR, BABY — 
WHETHER IT'S A BUS, 
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* HOVE ENOUGH 
FRIENDS f 
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FoR—IT CLEARED MY 
MIND TO THINK... £ GOT IT" 


I KNOW HOW TO 


BUT THE QUACK BACK IN THE LAB, THE 
HPD BETTER HURRY! WeIRE -f QUACK WORKS FRANTICALLY 
THINGS ARE GETTING FB WERE OFF To SE! TOPREVENT THE INEVITABLE 
OUT OF HAND? Coes ‘ 
BETTER TAKE TEN 
‘CAUSE HAPPY DAYS, 
ARE HERE... 


WOWEE WHEN HUTTON 
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IT WORKED! THE MOB WAS 
FOOLED BY MP EXTRA QUARK 
{ BODY! THE REAL QuAR' ar) FAIL To NOTICE A 
SHALL LIVE! , CRUNCH ff ROCKET BLASTING OFF. 


BP” c'Mon, QUINCY... ForaeT WY 
BL, ABOUT IT... YOU CAN MAKE 
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IDEA TO LEAVE. I 
WAS JUST GETTING 
ACCLIMATED TO 
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TWO STAGES ON THE 49 RUN 


TWO MONTHS ON THE ROAD AND. 


HE'S GETTING CARELESS. 


ALSO, THIS THE ONLY 
STAGE FOR A WEEK. 


A WEEK 
SHOULD BE 
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MY HONOR! 


INTEREST UP! 
SOMETIMES 

I WONDER 
JUST WHICH 
SIDE YOU'RE 
REALLY ON! 
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YOU CERTAINLY 

DON'T NEED MY 

HELP ON THAT 
ACCOUNT. 


I HOPE WE RUN INTO 2 DRAKO 
SOON! ALL THIS TRAVELLING IS. 
WEARING ME DOWN 
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ONLY TEN MORE MILES 
TO_SHEEP RANCH. WHEN 
WE GET THERE WE CAN 
I) QUESTION THE SHERIFF! 
A SETTLE IN FOR THE WINTER 
WITH A CUTE LITTLE BUNNY... 
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FOR MORE PROFITABLE PARTS. 
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So, AS THE JOURNEY 
‘WEARS ON... 


REACH FOR 
THE SKY, 
HOMBRES! 


now, IF You. 
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YOU WILL ALL STAY HERE! 
DO NOT ATTEMP TO FOLLOW 
US. WE WILL SHOOT TO KILL! 
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Bye-bye. TAKE CARE. 
NICE DOING 
BUSINESS WITH YOU 


DON'T NOBODY FORCE 
US TO TURN YA INTO. 
SWISS CHEESE 


econ ay 
Fen eco 
AS pa 
—, a 


5b 


area 
is 


4 T | 
j, THE CHASE 1S ON! jibes 


= DUCK?! DRAKE! 
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GO GET ME A 
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RANGER 
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WHAT2/ EVERY- 
BODY OUT! WE'LL 
MEET BACK AT 

THE RENDEZVOUS 
SPOT IN AN HOUR. 


RANGER RABBIT 
ALWAYS GEIS HIS 
MAN, OR BIRD,.WELL, 

WHATEVER ! 


WHA ~~ THERE'S 
NOBODY HERE! so 
gps 1 BE OUR 
7 pal PARDON | 
IM HERE?! 


THAT THING 
AWAY! IT 
MIGHT BE 
LOADED! 


AWW, POOR BABY!) SO ME AN! MY 
YOU JUST RELAX, SEVENTEEN BROTHERS 
AND TELL ME AND SISTERS HAD TO. 
ABOUT IT! FEND FOR OURSELVES 
AFTER AMAOM GOT ET. 
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HERE, LEMME 
PUT THIS, WHERE | 
YOU WON'T HURT 

YOURSELF 
WITH IT. 
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'T NOBODY 
Sie INE GOT 
YOU SURROUNDED. 


WHAT YOU BUSTIN" IN 
HERE LIKE THAT FOR! 
WERE YOU RAISED IN A 
BARN OR SOMETHIN’? 


DIDN'T YOUR 
MAMA TEACH YOU 
NO MANNERS 2 


Hemmf£! ISN'T THAT 
JUST LIKE A RABBIT!) 
T_KNEW HE COULDN'T 
KEEP HIS MIND ON 
HIS WORK ! SHE'S 
SURE STALLING HIM. 
I GUESS THIS ONE'S 
UP TO ME... 


I KNOW HE'S 
AROUND SOME - 
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NOW, LEETLE 
BROTHER, WHY 


DO You b 
THEES TO ME? 


WHY? T ALWAYS: 
COULD BEFORE! 


LISTEN, I'M SICK OF 
YOU AND YOUR IRRESPONSIBLE CMON! CMON! 
WAYS. ['VE HAD TO TRAVEL BUT "EM UP! 
THOUSANDS OF MILES TO CHICKEN DUCK! 
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HEY, KID! WHAT'S. 
HAPPENIN~ 2 


SOME IME LATER... 


HEY, WAIT UP! 
YOU'RE GOIN" 
TOO FAST! 


HADN'T SENT THE 


YOU CAN'T EXPECT 
ME TO THINK 
OF EVERYTHING ! 


BUMBLING 
IDIOTS! 


WELL, WE WOULDN'TA, 
HAD jo WALK IF YOU =a 


COACH ON AHEAD, 


fy So MEBBE YOU'LL 
GET OFF WITH 10 OR 


FROG -JUMP?P! 
WHAZZAT 7! 


‘SO IT SEEMS WE 
HAVETA GO TO THIS. 
FROG JUMP! COUNTY 
FAIRS HAVE LOTSA 
PEOPLE AND_ THAT 
MEANS LOTSA 
MONEY, THAT'S 
RIGHT UP €0 
DRAKO’S ALLEY. 


WHEN'S THE 
NEXT STAGEZ, 
1 


‘SURE, WHATEVER 

You SAY! SO WHO'S 

IN CHARGE IN THE 
AKEANTIME 2 


LEAVIN" IN 
TWENNY 
MINUTES, 


20 YEARS. HERE'S MY 


f WHERE'S THE 
- SHERIFF OF 
THIS TWO-BIT 


1 AND EVEN IE 


We HE ISN'T THERE, 


THIS'LL MAKE A 
NICE VACATION 
ND, WHO 
KNOWS... MAYBE 
A CUTE LI'L. 


AIN'T ONE. 


HOWDY, 
MIZ FOX 
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, DON'T 
WAKE ME WHEN, 
WE GET THERE... 


CONCLUSION NEXT TIME 4¢: ANGELS’ CAMP 


“YOU-ALL GIBBON” 
©1977 Scott Shaw 


12 December 1977 
San Francisco, CA 


“You-All Gibbon: The Land That Time Ignored” by Scott Shaw is not in this issue after all. 
Perhaps time could ignore the story but our finances could not, so we are going to press 
without it. 


Scott explained his failure to deliver on time as having ‘‘other priorities’, chief among them 
being his commitment to the Hanna-Barbera-produced comics for Marvel Comics. He has 
also expressed a loss of respect for QUACK and myself here at Star* Reach as explanation 
for a lack of enthusiasm to finish his story. 


At last word Scott is editing a funny animal magazine called WILD ANIMALS for Krupp 
Comics in Wisconsin, so we'll be seeing his animal creations elsewhere. 


In “You-All’s” stead we're reprinting ‘‘The Duckaneer’’, the story by Frank Brunner that 
started this magazine back in issue One. That first issue has just this month fallen out of 
print, so in a way, this printing will help keep it around for those of you who are new to 
QUACK. To those who already have our first issue, we apologize, but hope you enjoy 
re-reading the story in this setting. 


QUACKERSVILLE, HOWEVER, THIS Al NONCONFORMIST... «EVEN NOW AS DAWN 
3 AM: A TIME STORY 1S NOT A NIGHT TRIPPER AND. IMMPENDING- DEADLINE 
WHEN MOST ABOUT THEM. THIS DOWN THE STREETS APPROACH, THIS ONE 
DECENT DUCKS 1S A TALE OF OF FANTASY... A '§ LABORING. TO 
A WEIRDO.,, COMIC ARTIST! MAKE IT REAL! 


WRITTEN AND LLUSTRATED BY 
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LETTERED BY TOM ORZECHOWSK! 
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74M. Now... 
ANO DEXTER 
TAKES THE 


HIS OFFICE TO 

beLivVeR HIS, 

LABOR OF 
LOVE... 


DEXTER'S MIND WANDERS AS HE MECHANICALLY HE'S JUST GOT 
CLIMBS THE STEPS... TO LIKE_IT AND, 
MAYBE THIS 1S JT... 
HELL LIKE THIS 
STRIP... 
WILL SEE 
You Now! 


THIS 1S ABOUT TELL YOU WHAT, HERE'S 
PIRATES ANO z IFTY Bi LL USE KEEP UP THE 
HUMANS Hl PIRATES -UP. GOOD WORK 
DON'T SELL! AND ¢ ET ANO DON'T BE 
NOBODY CAN RELATE LATE WITH THE 
TO APES! i FOLLOW-UP! 
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JUST GET 
THAT KEY IN 
THE LOCK AND $0, YOU'RE BACK! T'LL 
SAI BET YOU DIDN'T GET 
PAID! WHY DON'T YOU 
GET A REAL JOB? 


(PSSST... DON'T 
100K NOW BUT 
HERE COMES DAT 


ANO WHY DON'T 
YOU GO OUT 
WITH GIRLS 
LIKE A NORMAL 
Duck? 


YEAH, SURE... L DEXTER RETREATS HOOBOY.. GETTIN’ 
UNDERSTAND... TO HIS STUDI FOGGY... CAN'T 
HE'S GOT A 


CONCENTRATE... 

CAR, Huh... YEAH, MIGHT AS WELL 
GOODBYE. START LAYING: 
OUT THE NEXT 
DUCKANEER. 
STORY... AND 

TRY TO FORGET 

ABOUT SHIRLEY. 


Back... BACK DEXTER'S MIND 
DRIETS NM TIME, BACK BEFORE 
DUCKS RULED THE WORLD... TO 

THAT HALE-AMYTHICAL T/ME WHEN 

HUMANS REIGNED SUPREME a 

ANC PIRATES RULED THE WAVES! 


You Foot! 
ULL HAVE YOU 


A CABIN BOY 
AGAIN! 


BY GOD, L'LL HAVE 
YOU FOR DINNER 


IF YOU DON'T GET 
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DEXTER. TAKES THE Dexter's sEaRcH WHAT A DUMB THING TO 
CAPTAINS ADVICE... FOR THE FLAG TURNS BE LAYING IN THE MIDDLE 
Gam S (ad | NTO AN EXPLORATION | | OF THE FLOOR! T'LL 
RSS J ROG! 


OF THE SHIPS HOLD...) | MOVE IT BEFORE SOME- 


ONE GETS HURT! 
ITS TRUE, IM 
BE, 


ABOARD AN ARING A 
ANCIENT SAILING SMILING SkKULL- 
VESSEL AND... AND THAT 


THINK IT'S 
LOOSENING. 
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HEY DUCK! \ 
GET BELOW 
AND Pare 
THE JOU. 

Se ROGER! 


I_GON'T KNOW WHAT 

YOU THINK. YOU'RE, 

DOING... BUT THATS 
THE SHIP'S PLUG! 


ANO YOU'RE ABOUT 
TO LET IN THE SEA! 


Y¥, AM I GLAD YOU 
EQ ees ME! I MIGHT 
HAVE SUNK. THE 
WHOLE SHIP! 


DON'T THANK ME, 


I'VE THOUGHT OF 
DOING ITMYSELE! 
BUT YOU DIDN'T LOOK. 
LIKE YOU KNEW WHAT 

YOU WERE DOING! 


TM KATRINA HAWIEING, £ CAPTAIN'S 
MA L ME 


BLOODBATH'S © 
ARCH ENEMY! 


Suddenly... AN_ALARM IS HEARD 
FROM UP ABOVE... 


ALL HANDS 
ON DECK 


BATT 
TATIONS! ! 


. ANO HE'S, 
spon LING 
FOR A Heur! 
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TO REPEL 
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AMIDST BELCHING CANNON SMOKE, PET] 
GRAPPLING HOOKS FLY! AND WITH H 
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EANWHILE, DEXTER IS LAYING LOW... 


"nr VY, ; 
LAS I DON'T KNOW WHO THESE 
zy as (Guys ARE. BUT IT CERTAINLY 
Zag er LOOKS LIKE THEY PLAY 
(, \\ 2 FOR KEEPS! 
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SIGHT! T CAN'T. 
A. JUST STAND HERE. 


SO WHILE NO ONE IS LOOKING, FLL JUST 
BORROW THIS GUY'S PISTOL. BESIDES, HES 
INNO CONDITION TO USE (TI AND 2 MAY 


Bur vexrers 
MOVEMENT HAS 
WOT GONE 

UNNOTICEDL 


NEED IT! 


AND WHEN THE COMBAT 
1S FINALLY OVER, IT 1S 
A VICTORIOUS BLOODBATH 
TN WHO MAKES THE CUSTOM- 
ARY OFFER TO THOSE 


LISTEN, DUCKY, 
WE’ us WINNING, 


INTO ANY MORE 
TROUBLE! 


CAPTAIN SLASH IS 
DEAD! SERVE ME NOW 
OR WALK THE PLANK! 


HEY, ‘HAT GUYS 
NOT DEAD, AND 


I'LL JUST 
SHOOT THE 


UN FROM 
HIG HAND! 


RIES 
HAS FINALLY PAID OFF, 
TU BEA HEROS 


HOWEVER, DEXTER'S AMUSEMENT 
PARK MARKSMANSHIP L. AUS MUCH 
TO BE DESIRED, AND HIS SHOT /S 
DEFLECTED OFF A PULLEY... 


O% 
SRG PISTOL STILL SMOKING ¢ 


oy CRE THE 
CAPTAI SKULL IN A 
MOST UNAMUSING- 
FASHION 
\E 


YOU LITTLE BAG OF 
SEAGULL DROPPINGS! 
TM GOING TO SPLIT 
YOu DOWN THI 
MIDDLEL 


JUST MY_LUCK, 
HE DIED. 


BEFORE HE 
COULD FIRE | 
ND TAA 


CAPTAIN BLOODBATH! 
Ace TWAS AN 
! BESIDES, 
ont possialy 
= THAT 
CLOSE 16 HE WA: y 
AIMING AT YOU! 


TO STUM 
THE PLUG AGAIN, 


DEXTER MOVED FASTER THAN 
HE HAS EVER MOVED IND 
CAPTAIN BLODEBATHS EWORD 
BENETRATES SOFT CORK! 


SAY YOUR, 
PRAYERS, 


WICK, DEXTER, 
TAKE MY DIRK 
ND WHEN 
TURNS AROUND, 
LET HIAK 
HAVE 17! 


YOU MEAN... 
L SHOULD JUST 
STAB HIM? 


QOSENED By DEXTE} 

PREVIOUS TAMPERING, 
THE SEA PLUG FLIES 
BLOODBATH'S FAC 


THE INITIAL GUSH OF 
WATER SENDS Hi 
HURTLING ACROSS THE 
HOLD.,, 


NONSENSE! You 
DEFEATED HIM 
FAIR AND SQUARE! 


BLOODBATH STAGGERS 
A MOMENT IN TOTAL 
DISBELIEF OF WHAT HAS B 
ED, THEN 
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KITTY AND 
DEXTER MANAGE TO RE- 
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GOT THE 
CAPTAIN'S. 

Ho HAT IF 
THAT MEANS, 

L\ ANYTHING! 


TO THE CAPTAINS...er 
YOUR. CABIN, S/R! YOU MUST 
BE TIRED, § KNOW I AM! 


AND CAPTAIN DEXTER ADDRESSES THEM 
AYy/ 


IN FACT, AR. 
DUCKANEER, 
YOU ANC YOUR, 
OBE assure 
OUT OF EVERY i = THE'PLANK LET'S 
Rp NO OUR. g ¥ Ee a SEE HOW GOOD 
BE TARGET 
FOR ANY 
PRIVATEER! 


I'M SINKING, 


4 BUT IM A DUCK... RAZY KIO, 
fo WAAAGH! Birweee \ 


SLEEP! I HADDA 
GOODBYE... THROW THIS. 
WAA{GHE . BUCKET A WATER 
ON YA! 
Seas 


HEY, YOU ON 
GOOFBALLS 


FOR A, 


NIGHT! ‘ 
OUT OF THIS 
BUSINESS. 


COULD NEVER FIND 
ACCEPTANCE IN 


A WORLD OF 
SAVAGE APES! 


LOOK! DOWN IN THE STREET: IT’S A BROGUE! IT’S A SANDAL! NO! IT’S..... 


Tite FLEET Feer O67 FOOCLE! 
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OF parece for INVENT THE PERFECT SHOE, 
WITTY 5 rae 
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AFTER YEARS OF TRAINING, SHE WOULD HAVE BEEN 
HAPPY, PUTTERING DAYS AWAY... ON HER DREAM... Z ae 
(... BUT FOR ONE [TSY-BITSY DETAIL. 
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ARE YOU CRAZY? 
US INVENT SOME 
EVERLASTIN’SHOE } 
THAT WOULD FIT 
ANYONE 2!/ SHIT/ 
WE'D BE OUTA 

% BIZNESS INSIDE 

TWO THS! 


MY GOD! WHEN | THINK OF ALL THOSE FOOT-WARPING 
THE TOOTSIE -MASHING ATROCITIES DESTROYING 
MONSTERS THESE SHOE OUR PRECIOUS PAWS.... 
MANUFACTURERS HAVE \ 

FOISTED ON THE PUBLIC! 


AFTER BEING REJECTED By 432 SHOE COMPANIES 
EVERY NET GRANT SINCE Ww BITTERNESS, 


BASED ON A BRAND NEW 
“ORGANICALLY SOUND" 
PRINCIPLE DISCOVERED 
BY A NORWEGIAN 
BEACHCOMER WHEN HE 
SIGHTED AN UPROOTED 
PALM TREE PRINT IN THE 
SHORES OF KITCHYMOONO 


ABIBAS those Fas 
TENNIS SHOES INVENTED BY 
A FINE OLE GERMAN FIRM, 
REVERED FOR GENERATIONS; 
WHO INSTANTLY, UPON THE 
Ste BECOMING POPULAR, 
SUBCONTRACTED TO 250 
ZHEABO TAIWAN MILLS? 


CARMEN MIRANDA XTRA 


WAS SECRETLY FINANCED BY A 
BONE SPECIALISTS CONSORTIUM 
SLUSH FUND AFTER STATISTICS 
REVEALED THAT 85% OF CLOG 
WEARERS BROKE THEIR ANKLES 
IN THE FIRST WEEK OF WEAR. 
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WITH “THAT ABYSMAL, TRASHY JUNK 
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ON MY OWN ~ BY MYSELE =f WILL 
PERSEVERE !| WILL CREATE THE 


PERFECT SHOE! 


erall, the ambivalent 
thrust of Rousseau's uny 
enliphtened modifiers 
has*certain coherent 
nuances for any search, 
into... ; 
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EXTRACT OF A BOA 
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TW Wh Seepage NT tHe 
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ah 
Sex, 
“7 BUT, I'VE WRITTEN AND 
WRITTEN/ALL | GET ARE 
SOUVENIR. PEANUT PENS! 


5 a 

“..AND SO, MR. PRESIDENT, 
ITS ALL TRUE! FOOGLES 
ARE THE ANSWER TO... 


HOLD YORE 
FIRE, OFFICERS 
AK 


wR, 


“CHILE, AFTAH EXTENSIVE TESTIN’ 
YORE SHOES HAVE BEEN PROVEN 
To DEW ALL YEW SAY: PERFECT! 
THEY ALSO NEVAH WEAR OUT. 

(i RE-MARKABLE ! CONGRATULA- 

FA TIONS / YEW ARE A TROE GENIUS. 


P-/ UNFORTUNATELY, DETAILED |» 
2%} ANALYSIS HAS REVEALED 

THAT THE...UH,..AHEM... 
YP] POLITICAL REPERCUSSION ff 
OF THIS SOLUTION TO 
UNIVERSAL TRANSIT 


WE CAN'T HAVE OUR ENTIRE ECONOMY 
DISSOLVE, AUTO INDUSTRY RUINED, & 
EVERY CITIZEN IN TAX-FREE MOBILITY! 


vGIT, THEM SHOES/ 


5 d oe 2 
1M AFRAID, MAH DEAH, Co 


If AS DE-LIGHFUL AS YORE 
FOOGLES MAY SEEM 


YP CALL OUT ALL 
coy THE MARINES, 
THE NATIONAL A 
GUARD, BROWNIES J} 


Bes MIDNIGHT INTs 
ia MARYLAND: 


a 
Sar 


a 

LWW ty HAGE ih SEE //NARROW-MINDED FOOLS 
‘om, CE hy Ds! No PERSPECTIVE! NO 
~y OV, INSIGHT! ALRIGHT, IF 

Me oO THATS THE WAY IT 1S — 


OUTLAW I AM! 


Tred CT ag ee Fs 
RN/ SOON, IN HUNDREDS OF SHOE STORES ACROSS THE Country...) 


Se (:/Our WEEK'S Fr WALSNATE 14 
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RUSH THIS SOLAR SANDAL 
INTO INSTANT PRODUCTION, 
IGOR. AND CHECK HEELS.. 


ay 
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JOB IN DULI YOU = 
a 
zee 
AND LO, 


NG THE ENTIRE STATE WAS TRANSFOR 
a 


ioe 
THEN, ONE EVENING 


WELL, | GUESS ITS OVER. 
LET ME GET My COAT. ts 


ALASKA NEE 


YEP. WE FOLLOWED 4 
YOUR ..UH... UNQUE 
FOOTPRINTS. HEY, 

\\_ HORRY IT UP THERE... 


= ot 


EY 
MAY HAVE HUSHED UP THE NEWS AND CONFISCATED THE SHOES. BUT ONE DAY... YOULL 
BE WAITING FOR A BUS, OR IN LINE AT THE CO-OP— YOU'LL FEEL A SUDDEN RUSH OF AIR 


WHOCEST ’ BEWARE FLEET FOOT FOOGLE/ aD 


E SO SHE ZOOMS TODAY, REBUILDING HER RESOURCES FOR ANOTHER TRY. TH 


The Wraith 

©1977 
michael t. gilbert 
26 


PRETTY OBNOXIOUS, 


tig 1 
INC @ 
HAVEN'T... “a” 
MENTIONED JT,.. 
1. WELL on 
THANKS F 
GETTIN’ ME 
OUTA THAT SLUMP 
T WAS IN. I 
MUST'VE BEEN 


P SIDES , YOU 
GOT ME OUT OF 
| THAT NUTTY OL’ 
PROFESSOR'S 


ONE 


FAND_ Y'KNOW a 
LT WAS KINDA’ 
-WONDERIN'. 

| 


IWHADAYA MEAN ... 
‘B07 SERIOUSLY?) 
AM I TO UNDERSTAND 
THAT YOU DOUBT 

MY TOTAL, ABSOLUTE 
FEARLESSNESS ?? 


(“am r >” LORD! 
YOu ‘kids TODAY! 
GROW UP, TOOTS! 
TVE GOT FEARS AN’ 
WORRIES SAME AS 
THE NEXT GUY-TH’ 
NEXT GUY BEIN’ WOODY) 
ALLEN. SURE I GET 
SCARED, SOMETIMES- 
WHO DOESN'T? 


iA YEAH ?? 
“PWHAT ARE 

Y'ISCARED OF? 
HOW? 


a aE 
ON, £ OUNNO — 


LOTS OF THINGS. 


MYSELF, 
SOMETIMES... 


AW C'MON 
jf] WRAITH. WHO! 
EY' TRYIN! TA 


NO-SEA/OUSLY.! 


LOOK, GRANTED 
THAT I'M AS _NORMAU 
AS THE NEXT 
CRIME -FIGHTER 
4A RATHER CRAZY 
PROFESSION TO BEGIN WITH} 


AND FURTHER- 
LET'S GRANT THAT 
CRIME FIGHTERS 
ARE A FAIRLY 
HEALTHY LOT - 
BRAIN ~WISE ¢ 


{ADMITTEDLY A RATHER 


STFFY” PROPOSITION. 


THAT 1S, EVE: 
ASSOMING W 
DEALING WITH A 
RELATIVELY HEAUHY 
MIND «es THERE 
ARE S7/4L A 
WHOLE MESS OF 
HOMAN HANGUPS 
To DEAL WITH. 


THE FEARS,THE HATES. 
THE INSECURITIES. 
THE DENONS b/I THIN, 
ALL THOSE DARK 
SPOTS HIDDEN 
INSIDE THAT WE 
TRY TO BURY/ 
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YOU COULBN'T DO. || 


ANYTHING ROTTEN, 
COULDYA, WRAITH? 


AHHH, LVORY! 
AS A PREDECESSOR 
OF MINE ONCE SAID: 
“WHO KNOWS WAT 
EVIL LURKS (MN 
THE HEARTS OF 
MEN P*” ONDER 
THE RIGHT CIRCOM- 
STANCES, WHOIS 
To SAV OF WHAT 
POTENTIAL EVUL ONE 
iS CAPABLE ? 

YES, IVORY, } 
1DO FEAR 
THAT EVIL IN 
MYSELF/ 


( FeAR, TVORY. 
UNCHECKED , THAT 
FEAR CAN GROW- 
SPREADING - CRIPPLIICY 


BUT YOU KNOW, IVORY, 
OVER THE YEARS 
I'VE DEVELOPED A 
VERY EFFECTIVE 
METHOD OF HANDLING 
FEAR 


YOU KNOW- 
LAVGHS 
LIKE THIS 

REME/IBER: 
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— 
YEAH— 


IF YOU CAN 
LAUGH AT 
YOURSELF —- 
AT TH’ WORST 
IN YOU + 


STOP! ws, AND 
YOU BIG SHRINKS YR 
MEANIE!! PROBLEMS 

RIGHT DOWN 

S| TO SIZE!! 

wT if e 
eae HUMMM... 
SAFETY GUESS SO, 
VALVE... | LWRAITH. | 
a SAY-YOU 
SMELL 
SOMETHIN? 
SMOKE? 
SULFUR? 


BRIMSTONE? 


Good! How 
about this old 
favorite....? 
HHharumphhi 


HMM. Then again, 
perhaps a different 
ditty would be more 

in ‘tune with the 
Holiday spirit... 


in 


NW 


> 
Y presents 
we ox 


Hmm...perhaps 
this rendition..| 


( Good non-sectarian 
men rejoice? 


Saud Christian ¢/ 
men re-joice..... / 
Se <x with heart 


ccuhe 
Non-sectarian 


>: 
es 
3 See] 


OK! Maybe 
VO thisll be 


innocuous enough... 


Rudolph the 
Red-Nosed., 


WHADDAYA WANT? 
Rudolph the red, 
id 


: UReindect hada 


very...-shiny...-nose?... 


1 LOOKY HERE —— 
YOU GUSH maybe gang! | iH \ 

you've forgotten what _ We 

this Seasons all about — shouldnt] } 


but [ haven't! 


ut will it O 


play in Peoria? 


f 
~ ee 
Now! 


xt 
‘ 
eeu 


a iEAll Together, 


ee Gee 


Li, ek as 


iC fare 


ie ye a 
WARDS Ker Mickle. Hichoel TGilber}- Ste CEMKRES— AGROe. 
SCOTT SHAW! Rank TBR Ruwwe (Erdtoun- Mary McAllister 
sisi aNd the whole “quack” gang wish you a joyous 

holiday season aNd a FULL, pRoducTivE 1978. 


IMAGINE IF oY rece Sceior Wl ROviD YOU BOF 


FIRST, TLL CUT THE 
WRITERS AND ARTISTS IN 
ON THE ACTION, AND GIVE 
THEM MORE CREATIVE 
FREEDOM, SO THEY'LL BE 
MOTIVATED TO CREATE 
THEIR BEST WORK... 


TLL MAKE COMICS 
I'D ENJOY READING, 


THEN, I'LL DO COMICS 
FOR GROWN-UPS; 
STORIES WITH INSIGHT 
AND INTELLIGENCE, 
ART WITH EXCITEMENT 
AND SENSITIVITY, 


ULL MAKE 
COMICS 


U 
AGAIN! 


3 
ta 
Hy 
g 
2 
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Dall, folks, 


STBR*RERCH 
(S DOING ALL THIS NOW, t 


STAR*REACH No. 1-234.56-78.9-10-11... - $1.25 (ea.) 
PUDGE, GIRL BLIMP No. 1.23....... + $3.00 (set) 
QUACK No. 1:23-4.56. ae $1.25 (ea.) 


PLEASE ADD S$ .35 PER COPY FOR POSTAGE AND HANDLING. 


HEESLOAL : 
B 31843 


UNDERGROUND 
COMIX CLASSIX 


[Quack #6 

Published December 1977 
1st edition 

Star*Reach Productions 
$1.25 

52 pages 

Printrun of 11,500 copies 
7" x 10" 

ISBN: 


Artists: 

Mike Friedrich (Editor) - 2(e), 23(e), 50+ 

Ted Richards - 1, 312+, 60+ 

J. Michael Leonard - 3-12+ 

Larry Gonick -3-12+ 

Steve Lelaloha - 13-22, 24-34(embellishment), 
50+, 52 

Scott Shaw - 23, 50+ 

Frank Brunner - 24-34, 50+ 

‘Tom Orzechowski - 24-34(I) 

Lee Marrs - 35-42, 50+ 

Michael T. Gilbert - 43-49, 50+ 

Ken Macklin - 50+ 

Mary Mcallister - 50+ 

‘Al Gordona - 50+ 

‘Tony Remington - 61(ph) 


Stories: 

2- Editorial 

3 The Quark, Son Of Quack 

43 -Into The Motherlode 

23 - You-All Gibbon Editorial 
24-Duckaneer 

35 - The Fleet Foot Foogle 

43 - The Wraith 

43 - A Christmas Carol with The Wraith 
51 - Star'Reach Productions (Ad) 
52 - Quack City 


Comments: 
nla 


